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I do not object.   Only don't bother me.55 "What

is this fine talk ?"  said the elderly woman:  "To

hear you speak, one would think you were a saint.

If you did not steal the fowl, how did it come to

you?"  Turning to the younger woman, she said:

"Is not this our fowl, girl? "  The young woman

said:  c'I cannot say.    It looks like our fowl and

again looks as if it is not.    Jogappa might have

bought it somewhere."    "What is all this ?" said

the watchman :   "We shall go to the patel of the

village and tell him everything.    Let him decide

what should be done."    Anjappa should have

liked to hand over the fowl and get away, but he

did not see how to manage this.    He knew that

the patel had a grudge against him and feared

that he would do him some harm.    Yet, he had

to take up his bag and return with the people to

Kalapur.

It is no use describing in detail all that took
place in the village. Many people who had lost
fowl previously and many others who had lost
none, all joined in remembering that once previ-
ously when Anjappa visited the village they had
lost a fowl The patel came and said : " Ah, ah,
my jogy I You have been singing tunes for a long
time. Now I am sending you to a lock-up and
you will sing another tune." The police station